
T he Taming of the Shre"^, 

And iv Alters dagger was not come from (heathing s 
Therewcrc none hnc,buc Ka/c, and ^regorie. 

The reft were ragged, old, and beggerly. 

Yet as they arc, hecre are they come to rotete you. 

Pet. Gorafca!s,go,andfetchmyruppcrm. Sx,Set, 

Where is the life that late 1 led ? 

Where arc thofe ? Sit dewnc Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, fcAid, foud, fond. 

Enter f'eruAKts with fluff er. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fweete Kate be nierrie. 

Off with ray boots, you rogues ; you villaiacs, when / 
tt WAS the Friar ef Orders ^qray^ 
ttyFs hiiJ^orth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you pluckc my foot awric, 

T akc that^ and mend the plucking of the other. 

Bemer^C 7Ci«re: Some water heerc ; whathoa. 

' - Enter one with water, 

W here’s my Spaniel Troilus ? Sirra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen come hither; 

One Kate that you muA kilfe, and beaetjuainted with. 
Wliere arc nay Slippers? /hall I haue fome water f 
Come Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaiue, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Paticuce J pray you , ’twas a fault vnwilling. 

Pet. A horfon beetle- headed Bap- ear’d knaue ; 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ffomack, 

Will you giucthankegjfwccteX^fr, orelfo/lialil l 
What’s this , N^itton ? 
l.Ser. 1. 

T^et. Who brought ie? 



*Feter. T. 

T>et. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefe ? Where is the rafcall Cooke I 
How durft you villaines bring it from the dre/Ter 
And ferue k thusto me that loue it not I 
There, take it toyou,treachcts,cups and all: 

You hcedletfe iolt-hcads and vnmanner’d Baues. 
What, do you grumble ? lie be with you flraighc. 
Kate, J pray you hgsband b« »Qt fo difijuiet, 
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The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented, 
pet. I tell thee Kate, ’t was burnt and dried away, 

And 1 expreirefly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders chtdlcr, plamerh anger, 

/\nd better ’twcrc that both of vs didfatt, 

Since ofourfelucs, our fellies are ch&llcricke, 

Then feede it with fiich oucr-rofted flcBi : 

Be patient, to morrow 't fhall be mended. 

And for thisnight we'l fall for companic. 

Come 1 will bring rhcc to tby Bridall chamber. SKcunt' 

Enter Semants feuerallj, 

Nat. Peter didft cuer fee the like. 
peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Grtintio, Where is he ? 

£ nter Curtis a Seruant , • 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of eontinencie to her, 
and railcs, and fweates, and races, that flic (poore foulc ) knowes 
DOtwhKh waytoftand,to looke, to fpeake, and fitsasonenew 
rifeniromadrcame. Away, away, for he is comming hither# 

Enter Tetruchio, 

*Pet. Thus haue I policickely begun my reigne. 

And 'CIS my hope to end fuccc/rcfully • 

My Faulcon now is (ha pc. and palfing cmptic. 

And till niecftoopc, (liemuftnot be full gorg’d 
For then (be ncucr lookes vpon her lure, ® * 

Another way 1 haue to roan my Haggard 
romakehercomc.and know, her keepers call r 
Thatis, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites. 

Thar baite, and bcatc, and will not be obedient s * 

A s wS?h?' not, nor to night /he /hall not ; 

A s wuh the meat, fome vnddevued fault 
Ilefinde about the making ofthe bed, 

Piftow, there the boulder 

fJ*7*y5^Co^rlct,anoth«waythe^^^^^^ 
tf"damidthishurly /intend. ^ 
jiw all ,s done in reucrendcare of her 

A2difAccfaaucctouod,Il«railean^ ; 
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